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Good Gasolene 
for Your Automobile 


DO YOU OWN AN AUTO- 
MOBILE? DO YOU EXPECT TO 
OWN ONE? 

Then you ought to have or know about the 


BOWSER Gasolene and Oil Storage System 
Because 


you should have good, :tron, gasolene to run your car—-You should 
prevent evaporation and deterioration—You should protect yourself 
from fre and explosion—That’s why every autoist needs and should 
have a Bowser System. It’s as necessary to satisfactory motoring as 


New York, Boston, Chi etre <= 


Twenty-seven years in the Self 
measuring Oil Pump anc 
Tank business. 
















It makes no difference about the size of your car or garage, there is 
a Bowser System to meet your needs in size, style and price. 


800,000 Bowser Tanks in use today. 
It tells how to cut automobile expenses. Free. 


S. F. BOWSER & CO., Inc. 
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ling’ mark? 


If it’s there you 
feel that you have 
something sub- 
stantial—**‘ solid,” 
as they say. 


That is the force 
of reputation 


That is the func- 
tion of a good 
trade-mark,—a 
trade-mark of 





good goods 


In a case of 
“Sterling” there 
is focused the influence of over a 


thousand years. 


The name is really a contrac- 
tion of ‘‘Easterling”™’ or ‘*Easter- 
lings."’ The ‘‘Easterlings’’ were 
workers in silver, living in Ger- 
many,—east of Britain,—hence 
**Kasterlings.”’ 


When Richard the First came 





ADVERTISING OF ADVERTISING— 


Do You Look For It? 


HEN you buy silver don’t 
you look for the *‘Ster- 





to Britain's throne. he felt the 
need of these workers in silver, 
to perfect his coin- 
age and give ex- 
cellence to silver 
craft generally. 
So he sent for 


them 


There on the 
new soil, those 
men of the East, 
carried forward 
the reputation 
they had earned 
at home. The 
standard they set 
is a Standard today. Our laws 
make it a crime for anyone to 
use that mark on other than 
**solid’’ silver. 


So the good men do does live 
after them. 


llilan Waipfecewe 
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Ee Are You Fona of Outdoor Life? 


Another of those magnificent double-page 
n spreads in next week’s issue of Judge. 


It's the third in the series of scenes of Vaca- 


f 
Ah tion Life in a Summer Camp. 
Look for this issue. Don’t miss this picture. 
EDITOR OF JUDGE. 3 
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EVERYBODY'S DOING IT. 


Martha—‘‘ Have you noticed how my horse pants? I wonder what ails him ?’’ 
Martin—‘‘ I suppose he ’s getting the habit, too.’’ 








ITUDGE'S POLITICAL BILLBOARD 





COULD TEDDY DO IT? 


THOUSAND-DOLLAR BILL Bryan—‘‘ HE'S 
GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME.’ 
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THE WISE MEN OF THE EAST. 
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Dog Days. 

HE ANCIENTS knew almost 

much as moderns, and some things 
they knew moderns have 
not yet learned. The an- 
cients were responsible 
*. for terming the hottest 
part of the summer ‘‘dog 
days,’ and they had no 
thermometers to tell them 
definitely that it was hot. 

The influence of Sirius, the dog star, 
on the weather, if Sirius has any influ- 
ence on the weather, led the old-timers 
to connect dogs with heat and to attri- 
bute to dogs a tendency to madness be- 
cause of the heat. Moderns are coming 
to believe that dogs do not run with any 
more serious madness than man walks 
when the thermometer flirts with the 
nineties and sometimes runs a race with 
100° Fahrenheit. 

Man in his highest civilization often 
gives tokens of the savagery that char- 
acterized him in his primitive state. 
Rage or any extreme emotion in him 
for the moment brushes away the results 
of ages of culture. It is not to be won- 
dered at, then, that the dog, lacking 
man’s mental faculties, should at times 
resemble the fox, the wolf or the jackal, 
from whom the canine races come. 

The traditions of the dog are numer- 
ous and varied in character. The one 
thing that modern man knows well is 
that the dog is man’s most faithful 
friend. There are dogs and dogs—fancy 
dogs and mere curs—blue-ribbon winners 
and simple mongreis. But the everyday 
dog—the common dog one meets in the 
street or on the road—is a creature that 
can give the human animal points on 
friendship and fidelity. The deg will 


as 





follow his master—or his mistress—to 
the ends of the earth, starve or share 
purple and fine linen with him or her, 
and die on his or her grave if permitted 
to do so. 

Literature has done justice to the dog 
in some places and been unjust to him 
in other places. The term ‘‘dog’”’ is ap- 
plied as an epithet of reproach to a cur- 
rish or sneaking scoundrel of a man, and 
with a differing sense to a gay, rakish 
fellow—a sport or gallant. To follow a 
man relentlessly or worry him with im- 
portunity is to‘‘dog’’him. But the dog 
really rises superior to all antagonistic 
characterization with any person well 
acquainted with him, and these days of 
heat are no more his days than they are 
the days of humanity. And the dog 
bears them with greater patience and 
dignity than any mere human who per- 
spires and swears at the thermometer. 
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THE BUCKING ELEPHANT. 


Extremes. 


‘Love me, love my dog,”’ originally 
expressed the affection that a man who 
appreciates the dog holds 
for this creature. And no 
matter how strong the 
affection of man for the 
dog may be, the affection 
of the dog for man far 
exceeds it. 

Modern society has developed some 
traits which condemn it. One of these 
is the fastidious care and the reprehen- 
sible attention paid to some dogs by 
some women. 

The dog in his proper environment, if 
well treated, is an animal that con- 
tributes to human happiness and safety. 
In some environments the dog is a fel- 
low-worker with man, and in other en- 
vironments he does what man cannot do. 
The dogs of the frozen north have aided 
man in his searches for treasure and in 
his efforts for science; and the great 
dogs of the snow-clad mountains are 
trained to save human life. 

What a mockery of sentiment and 
affection, however, is the treatment of 
the dog ‘‘in society!’’ He is dressed in 
fancy garments, is made to wear gew- 
gaws, and is fed with dainty dishes that 
any self-respecting canine would turn 
from in a natural state. The dog in 
such environment is really no dog at all, 
and those who thus coddle and pamper 
him misdirect efforts that might well be 
employed in some work of humanity 
that cries for human effort. 

How much sweeter would be the lives 
cf women who waste affection and care 
on dogs if they should turn their atten- 
tion to little human beings who need 
friends! 
































This little girl went away for the summer 


Dog's 


The 


| SOMETIMES really wish I knew 
Just who 

Invented that fool boogaboo 

Called dog days! 


station, birth, 
Or worth, 


a hell on earth 
With dog days! 





To terriers, bulldogs, hounds and curs, 
Kind sirs, 
This statement equally refers— 
At dog days: 
Where any harmless hound appears, 
Great fears 
Arise, and women flee in tears 
In dog days. 


They lock us up in kennels hot, 
Or swat 
And drive us from each shady spot 
In dog days. 
The thought that hydrophobia’s curse 
Is worse 
Brings constant visions of a hearse 
In dog days. 


AnJ humans, with wild thoughts un- 
checked, 
Suspect 
Each canine, howsoe’er correct — 
In dog days. 


Whate’er his breeding, 


He planned for dogs 











By LIDA KECK WIGGINS 


Few men have pity on the clown 
Who’s down, 

And who must face the lowering frown 
Of ‘‘dog days!’’ 


He is a ‘‘suspect’’ of the law 
Whose maw 
Opes for him, and his slightest flaw 


Brings ‘‘dog days.’’ 





WHERE IS SHE? 


THE TIME, THE PLACE, AND 





and this little girl staid home. 
Solilogquy. 


So, tho’ a dog I pity can 


The man, 


Or dog, beneath suspicion’s ban— 


se 


In ‘‘dog days.’”’ 


And if humanity should hark 


This bark 


And should forget traditions dark 


Of ‘‘dog days,’’ 


If each would winnow out that chaff 


By half— 


Then dog and men alike would laugh 


At dog days!”’ 


Too Sensitive. 


‘‘There is absolutely no use to talk 
to me about woman suffrage.’’ 

‘*Really, old man, I cannot under- 
stand why you oppose it so strongly.”’ 

‘*Well, I’ll tell you. I wasinacloth- 
ing store last week looking at some 
neckties when a woman came in and 
told one of the clerks she wanted to 
buy a collar for her dog.’’ 


Ah, Yes, Too True! 


“I can’t understand why you wish 
to lavish your affection on a dog. 
Why don’t you adopt a child?’’ 

‘“‘Oh, I should be afraid to become 
fond of a child. If it should die one 
couldn’t have it stuffed and put in a cor- 
ner of the library, you know.’’ 














Mrs. Murphy’s Idea. 


HERE were two suitors after 
Mary Ann Murphy’s hand. 
One was grocer O’Flaherty, 
whom her father and mother 
strongly urged her to marry, and 
the other was saloonkeeper Fin- 
negan. Mary, herself, favored 
the latter and married him de- 
spite all her father and mother 
could say and do. 

One day after she was settled 
in her new home she came down 
to see her parents and exhibited 
a new gold watch her husband 
had given her. 

“‘Ah!’’ said her mother dis- 
approvingly. ‘‘If ye took my 
dewice and your father’s dewice, 
Mary Ann, ’tisn’t a gould watch 
ye’d be havin’ in yer pocket, but 
a good eight-day clock.’’ 


The Standpatters. 


With cooks elusive, and all that, 
The helpers green and few, 

It now behooves us to stand P.t, 
And often Bridget, too. 


At Wife’s Tea. 
Wife—‘‘John, which will you 
have? Iced tea, bouillon, cold 
coffee, grape-juice or lemonade?”’ 
Husband—‘‘Neither. Haven’t 
you got something to drink?’’ 





THE DAY OF THE DOG. 


And yet affection for children is not wholly extinct. 


True. 


The man with a thirst for glory often finds it is 
a lonz time between drinks. 





REFULGENT. 


A Pittsburgh millionaire-arrives in New York on a dark, 
moonless night. 





Stranger than Fiction: 

When the doctor says, ‘‘You 
need no medicine.”’ 

When your wife refuses a new 
gown. 

When a magazine accepts your 
poem. 

When a summer gir! declines 
to flirt. 

When a vacation is a real rest. 

When you have money after a 
honeymoon. 

When a dentist can’t find a 
cavity. 

When your gold mining stock 
pays a dividend. 

When you walk in the dark 
without barking your shins. 

When your auto tire forgets 
to puncture on a hurry-up trip. 

When the horse you play to win 
comes in first. 

When it does not rain on your 
vacation. 

When the girl you really love, 
loves you. 

When you have a good balance 


of cold cash at the end of the year. 
Charles P. Shof/ ner. 


A Mere Maid. 
‘*Come on out,”’ said the sailor 
bold 
Unto the mermaid fair; 
‘‘I would,’’ said she, 
‘But, mercy me, 
I haven't a thing to wear!’’ 
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Cost of the Law. 


HE lady litigant had paid out good 
money to clerks and bailiffs till she 
was nervous about it. 

‘*Who is that?’’ she whispered to her 
lawyer, as a new functionary put in an 
appearance. 

‘‘That? That’s the crier,’’ 
the lawyer replied. 

**Goodness! Can’t I do my 
own crying and save the fees?’’ 


National Conventions. 


Jimson—‘‘ When does the na- 
tional convention of crape- 
hangers meet?’’ 

Jamson—‘‘ Well, I know of 
one or two such conventions 
that have met already.’’ 


And There Are Others. 


Boggs—‘‘I heard a lecturer 
say last night that we would all 
live to see the day when a 
woman will be Speaker of the 
House. Do you believe that?’’ 

Henpeck—‘‘| know of one 
woman that is, already.’’ 





**One ham on rye! . . . 


Neighbor—‘‘ 
Boy—‘‘ Naw; that's to keep him from gettin’ bit.’’ 





DOG SENSE. 


Towser has been taught that two ’s company and three 's a crowd. 


Dog Days. 
The voice of dog days echoes near— 
We've heard it oft before 
While bathing, say, 
At Rockaway, 
Draw four!"’ 





CnitaorteD 


PRECAUTION. 


My! what a big muzzle. Does he bite ?’’ 
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Heard as They Passed By. 


By all girls—‘‘ And he said’’—- 
By all matrons—‘‘But I’ll say this 


much’’—- 
By all widows—‘‘I don’t encourage 
him’’—-— 
By all youths—‘‘And she 
said’’—— 
By all benedicts—‘‘ Think 


I’m made of money?”’ 
By all bachelors (confirmed) 
—'‘‘Now this cigar’’—— 


Chappie Overboard. 
‘Were you quick,”’ 
asked, ‘‘to perceive it was me, 
When they shouted, ‘Man over- 
board, into the sea’?’’ 
**No,’’ she answered, ‘‘I thought 
it was one of the crew; 
For I couldn’t believe they’d 
speak that way of you.’’ 





Chappie 


Skeptical. 
Miss Puffs—‘‘ She has fine 
hair. She can sit on it.’’ 
Miss Psyche—‘‘You mean 
when she takes it off.’’ 














UNNATURAL HISTORY LESSONS 


The Dog. 


To DOG is a carnivorous quadruped, and comes in 

many sizes and shapes. His name is derived from 
the Latin word ‘‘Canis,’’ meaning ‘‘Dog.’’ We would 
start with the greyhound, but we are afraid we cannot 
keep up with him, as he is a very rapid old dog. In- 
stead, let us discuss the dachshund. The dachshund, a 
German creation, is a crazy-looking specimen of a dog. 
His mane, translated, means ‘‘animated frankfurter.’’ 
He has the longest span between abutments of anything 
known to man except the Brooklyn Bridge. Pat him on 
the head and he will wiggle his tail five minutes later. 
Dachshunds do not thrive in small flats. That is because 
going out of one door of a room they often meet them- 
selves coming in another, and the frequent collisions 
cause softening of the brain. A bulldog is a fat, bow- 
legged creature with a painful-looking face. The short- 
ness of his limbs is due to the fact that Noah so disliked 
the looks of his original ancestor that he refused to 
admit him to the ark, and his long swim to Ararat 
caused rheumatism, which drew the legs to their present 
size. His bored and blase expression is attributed to 
his long residence in Boston. Dogs sometimes take a 
strong aversion to water, so that the mere mention of it 
makes them mad. You can tell when a dog is mad by 
letting him bite you. If the bite causes no trouble you 
will know that the dog was only acting in a spirit of 
fun. A mad dog should not associate with children, as 
it annoys and irritates them. —Carleton G. Garretson. 





















































































































































Sa a fe saat—~ 

















[ae 
Jaw | > || 


Tal 


| rh | 


——— 


4 

ly a)! 

nn eeenee! 
& 

t 4 


.] 


‘ i e\| 





= GATHING BEACH 
—— >. RC 











FA 











CH >y 





Gan 


——- 71. 
emt, 


“BULILETIN« | WEA TEN? REPORT 
Two 00GS8 BITE | WARMER AND FUR 
DEF ENC ELESS BONES ERATE SOE Tee Men 


ve" Teng BONE + 
bonve MY OAS dy ‘ 


» = wn 
? V4 








eve i 











“I HAVE A BONE 
TO PICK WITH You!” 


VAINES INONTCOMERY FLAGE 




















RS. ENGLEWOOD adored Alphonse. 

Every fashionable woman had some 

such idol, but in Mrs. Englewood’s eyes 
Alphonse surpassed all other dogs. 

Alphonse was a French poodle, educa- 
ted in Paris, a gift from the Princess 
Dussaud, who became infatuated with 
Mrs. Englewood. Mr. Englewood counted 
his millions—in dollars, not francs—by 
tens and multiplies thereof. 

Alphonse had picked up a little Eng- 
lish, though French was the language of 
the Englewood menage. The Englewood 
residence—-it was rather a palace—was 
just off Fifth Avenue, East, inva fash- 
ionable district. Of course Mrs. Engle- 
wood was a leader in society. 

Mr. Englewood was a man of affairs, 
and much away from home. The mar- 
ital bond—as usual in such cases—was 
not tightly drawn. Mr. Englewood did 
as he pleased, and Mrs. Englewood en- 
joyed the same privilege. Husband and 
wife had outgrown sentiment, which in 
some circles is old-fashioned; but Mrs. 
Englewood had affection, and it was 
lavished on Alphonse, who seemed to 
reciprocate it. The social secretary of 
Mrs. Englewood, her 
maids, and all and several of the less 


her masseuse, 


intimate and more servile of the estab- 
lishment knew that any slight put upon 
Alphonse meant instant dismissal. 

In their discreet and confidential whis- 
perings, however, one of the upstairs 
maids and a young kitchen woman— 
they occupied the same room—thought 
it was hardly right that Alphonse should 
have a table service of his own anda 
canopied crib to sleep in while their 
quarters and food were indifferent. Al- 
phonse had a silver plate, and a renais- 
sance napkin, and his teeth were care- 
fully brushed after meals with a special 
dentifrice. A manicure attended him 
daily after his bath, and he was combed, 
powdered, brushed and perfumed like 
any lady, and quite unlike any gentle- 


man. 





It is not to be wondered at that one 
fine morning in June, just after Alphonse 
had been dressed for an outing with his 
mistress, a hue and cry was raised 
Alphonse was missing. He had been 
accoutred with gilt boots, a necklace, 
and a jaunty jacket, while a crimson 
ribbon had been tied in a bowknot near 
the tasseled end of his tail. Surely 
such a conspicuous member of society 
could not remain long incognito. 

Alphonse had felt a strange impulse 
that morning. He was a born aristo- 
erat, and behind him had many genera- 


‘tions of coddled and artificial! forbears. 


But that morning something he never 
had felt before animated him. It really 
was an impulse of the primal dog spirit. 
He wanted something, he knew not 
what —though all the world seemed at 
his command-~and started tc find it. 
He sneaked down several pairs of stairs 
-~always before he had taken the eleva- 
tor—reached the basement, and while 
the butcher-boy was philandering with a 
kitchen maid got out the back way, 
through the garage to the street, and 
unobserved for the moment started on a 
run eastward. 

Alphonse was so spectacular an object 
unattended that his appearance and haste 
excited a policeman, who at once saw 
promotion or a reward in his capture and 
started in Small boys and 
large, men, and one or two women joined 
the chase. But Alphonse, for the first 
time in his life, was just a dog and he 
distanced the pursuing procession. His 
pursuers were momentarily halted by a 
traffic pause, Alphonse ran down an 
alley, saw an opening in a high fence, 
rushed through ic and wa; Jost to human 
view. The opening was a flush door 
which was shut by the wind as Alphonse 
passed in, and trembling with excite- 
ment the French poodle looked about. 

A few feet away he saw an Irish ter- 
rier digging like a fiell-dog after a 


pursuit. 


woodchuck. 


The Strange Friendship of 


By J. AWALL 


‘*Gr-r-r-r!’’ said Alphonse with a nasal accent that Oir 


disclosed his nationality. 

‘*Gr-r-r-r’’ yerself, thin!’’ replied the terrier, and as 
he looked up and ceased his labor his sandy whiskers 
were parted by a smile that became a _ guffay. 
‘*Bow-wow-wow! Oh, me! Oh, my! A Frinchman, be 
me sowl! An’ a dude! What’re yez doin’ here, 
Garcon?”’ 

‘*Pardong, m’sieu!’’ replied Alphonse, placatingly, 
between pants as he sat on his haunches, almost spent. 
‘*Pardong! I am ze Frenchman, oui, m’sieu; but not 
ze Garcon. I am Alphonse by ze appeler—ze nom. 
And you, m’sieu—ze nom, may I ask?’’ 

‘*Shure, a dog’s a dog, Frinchy, born in France or 
Chiny; but Oi’m a thrue American, tho’ r’aly Oi’m 
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Oirish, bedad! Me name’s Mickey Murphy. Oi'’m 
Dinny Murphy’s dog. Whose dog are yez?’’ 

Alphonse thought of his escape and the imminent pur- 
suit, and became suspicious even of Mickey Murphy. 
“Gr-r-r-r!’’ he answered. 

“Oj say, Frinchy, don’t yez ‘Gr-r-r-r!’ me, or Oi'll 
take a fall out o’ yez. Will yez answer me question?”’ 

“Pardong!’’ whined Alphonse apprehensively. ‘‘I 
am in ze—w’at you call heem—ze social swim, 
m’sieu! I am ze compagnon—ze ami—w’at you call 
ze friend—of ze gr-r-and lady. Yes.’’ 

“Well, why didn’t yez shtay whoile th’ swimmin’ wor 
good? There’s no social tank in this back lot, Frinchy! 
Yez’d betther be goin’, d’ye moind! Av coorse yez 


have a buzz wagon beyant th’ fince! Gr-r-r-r! an’ good 





pore, AND HIS TEETH WERE CAREFULLY BRUSHED 
ECIAL DENTIFRICE,” 


. ak <A 





luck till yez!’’ And Mickey resumed 
his digging. 
‘*Pardong, m’sieu! Will m’sieu give 


me ze kindness and say why he so anx- 


ious work?”’ 

‘‘Shure, Frinchy! Oi'm afther me 
brikfast. It’s hungry Oi am, d’ye 
moind!’’ 


‘And I, m’sieu—pardong!-—I have ze 
bon appetit—ze hongry—also!’’ 

‘*Had yez no brikfast, Frinchy?"’ 

‘“‘Oui! Oui! Vera mooch eating; yet 
I am still in ze honger, m’sieu!’’ 

Mickey stroked his sandy whiskers 
with a paw, dispossessing a flea, and 
looked at Alphonse critically, smiling at 
his beribboned tail, his boots and his jac- 
ket. ‘‘Shure, yez moight pawn th’ 
shuit av clothes yez have on fr th’ price 
av a barbecue! What did yez ate th’ 
marnin’?’’ ; 

‘*Bah! I liked it noc! 
have possess it, m’sieu! 
ze lamb, and pate de foie gras! 
reech! I am in the dyspepsia thereof!’ 

Mickey laughed long and loud, <s 
only a healthy, hearty dog can laugh. 
He looked critically at Alphonse. 
‘‘Frinchy.’’ he said, ‘‘ye’re a dude, an’ 
a plutycrat, an’ yer langwidge is a bit 
strange t’ me, d’ye moind; an’ in a ras- 
sle Oi’d spile yer fine clothes in th’ 
shake av a tail. But Oi loike yez. 
Ye ’re not to blame fer yer bringin’ up. 
Oi nivir divided me brikfast wid anny 
dog, tho’ wance a cat bate me to it wid 
her claws, d’ye moiad; but yez may ate 
wid me, an’ we’ll be frinds.’’ 

**Ah!’’ replied Alphonse. licking his 


lL so often 
A kidney of 
It is so 


chops. ‘‘Merci, m’sieu! Bien! It is 
ze many t’anks I have for you! W’at 
is ze—ze—dejeuner, m’sieu?”’ 

‘‘Shure, a foine  brikfast,’’- said 


Mickey, unearthing a pair of bones. 
‘‘Oi planted thim on a May day.”’ 
‘*Ah!’’ said Alphonse, looking at one 
of the bones longingly. ‘‘Ze bon I 
nevaire have enjoy!”’ 
‘‘Well,’’ replied Mickey, ‘‘ye’re wel- 


come to wan o’ these.’’ And the terrier 
without further ado began his own break- 
fast on one of bones, while Alphonse 
looked on enviously with a whine. 
‘*Phat’s th’ matther, Frinchy?’’ asked 
Mickey, looking up and licking his chops. 
“*Pardong, m’sieu!’’ whined Alphonse. 
“Ze bon—he is difficile! Tiens! I 
haf acquire ze—w’at you call ze maniere, 
m’sieu, an’ ze serviteur haf me assist.’’ 
‘“‘Table manners, ye mane? An‘ ye’re 
used t’ havin’ others help ye ate? Shure, 
here ye’ll have t’ help yirsilf, Frinchy !’ 
‘‘Oui, m’sieu!’’ And Alphonse tried 
clumsily to negotiate the bone Mickey 
had bestowed upon him. 
‘Take aff yer boots, Frinchy! Shure, 
Oi cud niver ate wid me boots on.”’ 
Alphonse whined pathetically, but 
Mickey was too hungry to pay any atten- 
tion to him at the moment. The poodle 
made several attempts at the bone, 
which slipped about discouragingly. 
**Divil take me,’’ remarked Mickey, 
after he had taken the edge from his ap- 
petite, ‘‘if Oi’d iver want t’ be a pluty- 
crat dog. Yez’d starve t' death, Frinchy, 
away from home wid no frind t’ luck 
after yez. Now, Oi’ll help a bit.’ 
Mickey made an assault upon the 
silken tasseled cord that secured the 
boot on one of Alphonse’s front feet, 
chewed it in two, and Alphonse, impa- 
tient, assisted with his teeth to remove 
another boot. Without waiting for 
further accommodation, the poodle at- 
tacked his bone as best he could. But 
his delicate and manicured paws suf- 
fered from the rough contact, and his 
other boots soon lost their spick and 
span appearance from the dirt kicked up 
and literally wallowed in during the 
struggie. Alphonse’s jacket, too, was 
sadly soiled, and the crimson ribbon on 
his tail was torn off and trampled in the 
mire. Yet Alphonse was happy. 
And thus dog and dog, representing 
differing social scales, began their friend- 


ship. Hunger and instinct level all. 



































The 


HE WORE wrinkles at the corner of 
her eyes and proclaimed them to be 
laughing wrinkles. Her proclamation 
made the friends who were conversant 
with her age laugh, because she was 
much older than when she was young. 
This, however, did not necessitate her 
locating a triangular black patch at the 
outer corner of one eye, but it was 
there. The patch accentuated the wrin- 
kles in quite a loud manner, though it 
was a perfectly poised patch. Below 
her eyes there was a shadow of deep 
pink, followed by the inevitable coating 
of white which took a downward course 
to her mouth. This mouth was a vivid 
red and suggested Vibert at his best. It 
was made up in the form of a cupid’s 
bow, and the cupid whose bow she copied 
must have been all of two and a half 
years old. 

A string of pearls adorned her throat, 
a weather-beaten throat, but of 
immense importance in showing 
off the beauty of her pearls. If 
jewelers knew the tremendous 
commercial value of exhibiting 
pearls on parchment they could 
multiply their sales by ten. 

Her husband was some years 
younger; not more than fifteen, 
however. 

He had henpecked shoulders. 
His mouth, eyes and hair all 
drooped at a depressing angle, 
and, taken as a whole, he resem- 
bled an umbrella at half mast. 

She had a great deal of 
money. 

He—formerly—had a great 
. deal of almost everything—ex- 
cept money. 

Now—he had her. 


“ LANGUIDLY SHE WALKED OVER.” 


Heart That 


By JANE VIVIAN. 


She spoke: ‘‘Tell Jeemes not to run 
the car so fast. It jars Caprice.’’ 

(Caprice was a white poodle dog). 

He spoke: ‘‘Jeemes, you are proceed- 
ing too fast. Mrs. Money’’—— 

‘‘Never mind telling him anything 
about me. Demand that he go more 
slowly.’’ 

He demanded: ‘‘Go more slowly.”’ 

The chauffeur continued his rapid gait, 
being an independent youth, holden to 
no one position. 

Caprice snapped at the chauffeur. 
The chauffeur made a sudden move with 
his arm nearest the dog, but decided on 
a recall ere anything happened worth 
writing about. 

Mr. Money had caught a glimpse of 
himself in the see-what-is-behind-us 
mirror, and he felt so sorry for Mr. 
Money that he kept on looking. 

She was watching. 





NOT THE ONE HE'S LOOKING FOR. 


Beggar—‘‘ Kind sir, I'm looking for a little succor.’’ 
Mr. Gross—‘' Well, do I look like one ?’’ 


Failed. 


‘“‘My dear, when you get through 
viewing yourself, perhaps you will have 
the car stopped, and then you may get 
some water for Caprice. Her gold cup 
is in the hamper and there is some pate 
de fois gras there for her, too, and don’t 
forget her toothbrush.’’ 

Thought the chauffeur: ‘‘I don’t won- 
der there is an anarchist born every 
minute. Should think there’d be twins 
of ’em born every second.”’ 

Mr. Money felt something in hie brain 
going around and around like a top, but 
he succeeded in making the chauffeur 
see the error of his speed. Then he 
alighted and attempted to pull Caprice 
from the box seat. There was not very 
much doing that merits special mention. 
The dog was small but solid. The man 
was large but squashy. Besides, the 
dog could, and did, snap. 

**My dear, how brutally slow you are. 

It is past Caprice’s luncheon 
hour. She is starving.’’ 

One more desperate attempt 
to seize the dog by any leg avail- 
able. One more failure. Ca- 
price leaped over into Mrs. 
Money’s lap, and lo! instantly 
a portion of her left cheek cen- 
ter was bare of rouge. Mr. 
Money looked at his wife and 

. forgot the harrowing years 
she had been his, and his 
mind harked back to the bliss- 
ful period when he was his own. 

He laughed—laughed like a 

boy. But that bright laugh 
was his last. He came back to 
the present to hear his wife 
shriek, ‘‘They come, they come, 
the Greeks, the Greeks’’—only 


(Continued in advertising section.) 
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Man's Egotism. 


HAT organ of the so-called weaker 

sex in Paris, Femina, recently put 

to its readers the question: ‘‘What do 

you think are the ten principal failings 
of man?”’ 

These failings, in the order of their 
importance, were set forth by many 
readers. Of course the feminine view- 
point dominated in the symposium. 
Egotism was declared by a major- 
ity of those who responded to be 
This was 
infidelity, 


man’s besetting sin. 
closely followed by 
jealousy, intemperance, coward- 
ice and The 
comparatively minor weaknesses 
immorality, despotism, 
temper, stupidity and laziness. 
This is surely a sad showing 
concrete. Of 


lesser failings. 


were 


for man in the 
course it may be urged that it 
will not bear universal applica- 
tion. Man everywhere is not 
totally depraved or wholly un- 
The men of nations 
And it is 
commonly believed that the 
Frenchman in many particulars 
is more wicked than the German 
or the Anglo-Saxon. And there 
is Paris to consider—the center of gay- 
ety and dissipation. 

There are good men and chaste women 
everywhere—even in Paris. But such a 
symposium conducted in that gay capi- 
tal must bear the marks of its denizens 
who most are in the public eye or reflect 
its peculiar atmosphere. No doubt a 
symposium of men as to the failings of 


bearable. 
differ in some degree. 


~m UO DER N 





Paris or 
London or New York or Berlin or St. 
Petersburg or Rome, would dwell upon 


women, conducted either in 


some of the weaknesses in the gentler 
What is wanted is not so much 
criticism of the failings of the sexes as 


sex. 


praise of their respective good qualities, 
and a ‘‘getting together’’ of both for 
fairness and justice to both. When 
woman gets the ballot in this country — 


as she is getting it by degrees—or 


W O M A N 


Oh, Wise Judge! 


Judge Goodnow, of Chicago, presides 
over the Court of Domestic Relativns in 
that metropolis. This court, as_ its 
name signifies, is a modern development, 
and grafts upon the ancient machinery 
of the law a new preface. 

Before Judge Goodnow came a wife 
who asked support from her husband. 
She told the judge her husband never 
had given her money. ‘‘She never 





LOU ROGERS 


, 


asked me for any,’’ was the hus 


band’s plea. ‘‘She does not have 
to,’” responded the judge. ‘‘A 
wife is not obliged to follow her 
husband like a monkey 
with her hand asking for 
money. She is entitled to a fair 
proportion of his wages. I will 
see that she gets it, too, in all 
4 eases that come before me.”’ 

LY This is good moral law. The 
only flaw in Judge Goodnow’s 
treatment of this case is found 
in another remark he made, ac- 
cording to the newspaper report. 
That was to the effect that ‘‘the 
wife is a regular employe of her 
husband, and as such is entitled 


about 
out, 








THE ANCIENT AND THE MODERN WOMAN. 


rather by localities or States —there 
should be developed a co-operation that 


will be better for the race. 


Premier Asquith has let it be known 
that if there is a provision for limited 
woman suffrage inserted in the new elec- 
tion reform bill it will not be opposed by 


the government. Progressive. 


to a regular salary.’’ The judge 
put the case right in the first 
instance. The wife is not an employe, 
but a partner, and should share in the 
visible cash. 


Still In Evidence. 


In the defeat of Miss Grace C. Strac- 
han of New York for the presidency of 
the National Educational Association is 
one more proof that sex prejudice exists. 











for a few seconds only 


on heavy paper, 


. . ° ° ” 
“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness 
A woman’s personal satisfaction in looking charming and dainty is doubled when she knows 
everything about her is exquisitely clean. 


Naiad Dress 


are thoroughly hygienic and healthful to the most delicate skin ; are absolutely free from rubber, 
with its disagreeable odor; can be easily and quickly STERILIZED by immersing in boiling water 
They are preferred by well-gowned women of refined taste. 


At stores or sample pair on receipt of 2 


Every pair guaranteed. 


A handsome colored reproduction of this beautiful Coles Phillips Drawing 
sent for 10 cents. 
THE C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs. 
New York 


11 x 14 inches, 


101 Franklin Street 


Se. 


Shields 


No advertising. 







































LAUGHS ACROSS THE SEA. 






The American Bar in Paris. 


Modern life as depicted at the Saion des Independants: an 
impression by Marcel Bloch of a typical Parisian ‘‘ American 
Bar,’’ showing ces dames and their beautiful frocks; 
also ces messieurs wear- 
ing smart clothes of 
Parisian cut, as advo- 
cated by a few dandies 
who have started a 
campaign against Eng- 
lish fashions—quite suc- 
cessfully, it would seem. 
—The Bystander (Lon- 
don). 


Platform Amenities. It A’ Depends. 





President Taft (conductor of the White House Express) Chatty Sassenach—- 
—‘*You can’t go on this train.”’ ‘*Looks pretty good soil 
Colonel Roosevelt—-‘Well, if I can’t, you shan’t!’’—Punch about here; what crops do you grow?’’ 
{ London. ) Sandy—‘‘It a’ depends, sir.”’ 
‘ Sassenach—‘‘ Depends on what?”’ 
Nil Desperandum. Sandy—‘‘On the sort of seeds they pit in!’’—-Tit Bits 


The parson (about to improve the golden hour)—‘‘When a _ (London.) 
man reaches your age, Mr. Dodd, he cannot, in the 
nature of things, expect to live very much longer, 
and I’’—— 

The nonagenarian—‘‘I dunno, passon. I be 
stronger on my legs than I were when I started!’’ 
—London Opinion. 


Where Are the Old Friends? 
She—‘‘He’s my best friend. 
He—*‘* How long have you known him?’ 
She—‘'Since yesterday.”’ 


, 


—The Sketch (London. ) 








Fooled. 


Dame (jie einen einsteigenden Herrn von dem Abteil, in dem sie sich allein befindet, ab- 
lenken will) - “Ach, es wird Sie wohl genieren—es sind vier Kinder da!"’ 

Herr—*Das macht nichts—da hinten kommt meine Frau mit unseren sechs Kindern— 
die werden wohl auch noch Platz haben!"’ 








Lady (desiring to discourage the gentleman from entering the com- 
The Sausage Attraction. partment, in which she is alone)—‘‘I beg your pardon! You will 
~_ be uncomfortable —there are four children here.’”’ 

; : Gentleman—‘‘That makes no difference to me! Behind me are 
Little Joe is scared to death. coming my wife and our six children—there will be room for them all !’’ 
—Fliegende Blaetter. —Fliegende Blaetter. 


Poesie und Prosa. 











1912 1913 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


Two Ideal Cruises 


Around 
the World 


Sailing from New York, Oc- 
tober 19, 1912. From San 
Francisco, February 6, 1913, 
by Steamship Cleveland (17,- 
000 Tons), duration 110 
days, cost $650 up, includin 
all necessary expenses hell 
and ashore, railway, hotel, 
shore excursions, guide fees, 
etc. 


Also to the ORIENT from 
New York, January 30,1913, 
on Steamship Cincinnati (17,- 
000 Tons), an 81 day trip, 
costing $350 and up. 


+ delightful cruises to the 
EST INDIES, Venezuela, 


ail Canal and Bermuda, 


by S. S. Moltke, trom New 

York, January 4, 23; Febru- 

uy 25; March 29. SS. 
ict 


oria Luise, January 15; 


February 8; March 11; April 


16 -21 -27-28- 
$145, $160, $175 


10, 1913. 
29 days. 


and up. 


20,000 mile cruise to 
SOUTH AMERICA. 


Nile service by superb steam- 
ers of the Hamburg and 
Anglo-American Nile Co. 


Weekly cruises to Jamaica 
and Panama Canal on large 
“Prinz” Steamers. 


Hamburg-American Line 
41-45 Broadway, New York 


























iclets 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 
The Dainty Mint Covered 
Canby Coated 
Chewing Gum 


Chiclets are the re- 
finement of chewing 
um for people of re- 
inement. Served at 
swagger luncheons, 
teas, dinners, card par- 
ties. The only chew- 
ing gum that ever 
received the unqualified 
sanction of best society. 
It’s the peppermint—the 


true mint. 

Look for the Bird Cards in the 
packages. You can secure a 
beautiful Bird Album free. 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
5c. the Ounce and in 5c., 
10c. and 25c. Packets 
SEN-SEN CHICLET 
COMPANY 


litan Tower 
ew York 


Metro 



































Pears’ 


Pears’ Soap.is not medicated: just 


The Heart That Failed. 


(Concluded from a preceding page.) 
that was not what she said really. What 
she did say was something like this, 
‘*Why, you silly little baby—did oose 
want to kiss Lala’s cheek—little pre- 
cious tootsey-wootsey-sootsey, angel 
mine.’’ 

He could have forgiven her for ad- 
dressing an ode to the Greeks, even had 
she punctuated it with bayonets. It 
was the baby—little-precious-tootsey- 
wootsey-sootsey-angel-mine that moved 
him to action. He glanced at his wife, 
with the Vibert coloring to the left of 
him; to the left of that, a cheek that 
Vibert would have to retouch. 

He fumbled in his pocket. A relieved 
expression flittered across his face. His 
shoulders straightened; his eyes bright- 
ened; and he appeared like something 
made in the image of areal man. He 
bowed to the lady who was his wife; 
patted the dog that done him such a 
good turn; nodded to the chauffeur whose 
freedom he had long envied. 

Then he walked across the road and 
sat down under a tree. He raised a bit 
of white paper to his lips and it fluttered 
to the ground. 

Mrs. Money had noted all this, par- 
ticularly the bit of paper. Languidly 
she walked over and picked it up, folded 
it carefully and put it in her vanity box. 

‘‘Heart failure,’’ she exclaimed, yet 
apparently without emotion. 

‘*And I never dreamed he had a heart, ”’ 
thought the chauffeur.’’ 





HE LAY AROUND THE HOUSE ALL DAY. 


A Booming Country. 


An immigrant was coming over from 
Ellis island on the ferryboat as the sun- 
set gun was discharged. 

‘‘Phat’s thot?”’’ he inquired of his 
friend, rather alarmed. 

‘‘Oh, that’s sunset,’’ was the reply. 

‘*B’ th’ powers, it must be a great 
country where the sun goes down with 
such a flop as thot!’’ he exclaimed. 


A Possibility. 





good, pure soap. Contains no free 
alkali to injure the delicate texture 
of the skin. | 

Matchless for the complexion. | 


| Established in 1789 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Boston, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, 
Chicago, St. Louis, 


San Francisco 


The gay young widow Bidette 

Was a dyed-in the-wool suffragette. 
When young Binks asked her hand, 
She said, ‘‘Isn’t it grand 

For a voter to land in your net?’’ 














Amusing Stories about Well-known Persons. 


It Looked Suspicious. 


yw on his tour through the State, 

Governor O. B. Colquitt, of 
Texas, was shaking hands in a small 
town of the Northwest, when he came to 
a small Texan of three years who held a 
box of cracker-jack. 

The Governor reached for the little 
one’s hand, but she drew away; he 
made another grab, and again the guber- 
natorial hand was evaded. Now, Hon. 
Colquitt likes children, and not wishing 
to slight any of the little ones he made 
a dexterous reach from the back. The 
child cried out in a voice perfectly 





audible to the throng, ‘‘Quit trying to 
grab my popcorn!”’ 

Then the crowd laughed and the Gov- 
ernor blushed guiltily. 


Ticklish Rubbing. 
The Honorable George Cabot Ward, 
former acting-Governor of Porto Rico, 


A Winning Start. 


A PERFECTLY DIGESTED BREAKFAST MAKES 
NERVE FORCE FOR THE DAY 

Everything goes wrong if the break- 
fast lies in your stomach like a mud pie. 
What you eat does harm if you can’t 
digest it—it turns to poison. 

A bright lady teacher found this to be 
true, even of an ordinary light breakfast 
of eggs and toast. She says: 

“Two years ago I contracted a very 
annoying form of _ indigestion. My 
stomach was in such condition that a 
simple breakfast of fruit, toast and egg 
gave me great distress. 

**I was slow to believe that trouble 
could come from such a simple diet but 
finally had to give it up, and found a 
great change upon a cup of hot Postum 
and Grape-Nuts with cream, for my 
morning meal. For more than a year I 
have held to this course and have not 
suffered except when injudiciously vary- 
ing my diet. 

“‘I have been a teacher for several 
years and find that my easily digested 
breakfast means a saving of nervous 
force for the entire day. My gain of 
ten pounds in weight also causes me to 
want to testify to the value of Grape- 
Nuts. 

*‘Grape-Nuts holds first rank at our 
table.’’ 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

‘‘There’s a reason.’’ Read the little 
book, *‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in pack- 
ages. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








was once advised by his physician to 
employ the services of a masseur. This 
he did, but not for long. When asked 








the reason why, the Governor replied, 
‘‘T couldn’tstand him. While he rubbed 
me the right way physically, he rubbed 
me the wrong way mentally.’”’ 


How She Was Named. 


Many children have come by their 
names in an odd way, but the second 
daughter of Gouverneur Morris, the 
novelist, can smile at an absolutely 
unique method when she is old enough 
to understand. She was born just be- 
fore the spectacular return of Theodore 
Roosevelt in June, 1910. 

A few days later Mr. Morris was 
among the distinguished men invited by 
Robert J. Collier to dine with the ex- 
President. He sat between John Jacob 
Astor and Richard Harding Davis. The 
latter is an intimate friend of both Mor- 
rises, but Colonel Astor, being only an 
acquaintance, then had his first oppor- 
tunity to congratulate the father. To 
this Astor added a query as to what 
name the baby would receive at chris- 
tening 

‘*Patsy Livingston,’’ Mr. Morris an- 
swered glibly, mentioning that the colo- 
nial belle of that quaint name was an 
The next day 
the novelist had quite forgotten his gay 


ancestress of his own. 


reply, nor did he remember it until a 
large silver mug arrived from Richard 
Harding Davis, engraved: 


To Patsy Livingston Morris 
from Uncle Richard. 


So Patsy Livingston the child became 
and Patsy Livingston she remains 


Obscured Identity. 


Judge Locke, presiding judge of the 
Federal court, first district of Florida, 
was annoyed at seeing one of the attor- 
neys, attendant upon a sitting of the 

















court, put his feet upon the desk in 
front of the one at which he was seated. 

‘*Marshal!’’ roared his honor, ‘‘ You 
will oblige me by identifying the legs to 
which those feet belong!’’ 


Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


Ale 


Helps Health 
Promotes Comfort 
Relieves Thirst 
Revives Energy 
Delights Senses 
Yours with pleasure 
Cities, Towns and Hamlets 


‘The Most 


Romantic Region Ii 
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in America 
—Lake Champlain, Lake George, the Adiron- 

dacks: the scenes of so many historic struggles in 


| the various Indian conflicts, ‘‘French and Indian 
| Wars,’’ ‘‘ Revolution’’ and ‘‘War of 1812."’ 


| All historically described and profusely illustrated 
| with present day views in this beautiful new free 
booklet, ‘“The Gate of the Country .’’ 





See what exceptional facilities for every kind of 
|§ vacation pleasure are offered by the many gloriously 
| picturesque places on mountain and on lake—all 
reached by the D. & H. Co.'s rail and steamer lines 
—mail 4c. postage today for ‘‘The Gate of the 
Country."’ 


DELAWARE & HUDSON, 
A. A. HEARD, G. P.A., Albany, N. Y. 

















fF WHITE 
sem, | VALLE from FRANCE 
| as . SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
Ad 2 : There gems are chemical white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid 
- fire diamond tests. So hard they easil! 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Bril 
fancy guaranteed 26 years. All mounted in 14x 
-* solid goid diamond mountings. W!!isend you any style 
| fing, pin or stud for examination—all charges prepaid—no 
In advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, G773 Saks Bidg.,[ndianapolis. Ind 


1,000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County, New York 


IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND 
ISLANDS 













| In the most enchanting spot in all America, 
where nature's charms are rarest, all the delights 
of modern civilization are added in the 1,000 
| Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis pro- 

vides greater living facilities or such luxurious com- 
| fort—real home comfort—as does this palatial 
Summer retreat. An amusement for every hour, 
| or quiet, complete rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water used 
in the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 


0. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 
HARRY PEARSON Chief Clerk 























Budweiser 


The only Bottled Beer in constant demand 





on Land and Sea, on all Buffet and Dining 





Cars, at Hotels, Clubs, Cafes and Homes. 





Bottled only at the Home Plant in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 











ROMEIKE’ 


to 
in the United States and Europe is searched. 


Avenue, New York. 








Press Cutting Bureau | 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romeixe, 106-110 Seventh 








PUT THE HAT IN THE RING 


Everybody is doing it. Doing What? 
The great Presidential Puzzle. A clever puzzle. Lots of 
fun. Sent postpaid for only 15c. 





HEMMING & HEMMING es even, Gene. 





CATSKILL MOUNTAINS. ELEVATION 3,000 FEET. 
The largest mountain hotel in the world. Climate, scenery 
and location unequalled, either in Europe or America. 
Modern Garage, Canoeing. Fishing. Golf. Tennis Bowling, Billiards 
Pool, Dancing. Movatain Climbing, Baseball (Catski!! Mountain League 

A musical four o'clock afternoon tea served daily. 

charge to guests Celebrated Symphony Orchesira. Special at- 

tractions and inducements for the younger set. Hops semi- weekly. 
Ae up-to-date Rathekelier, with reasonable prices Special rates to 
families Transient rates $4 00 per day and up according to location of 
rooms. Por reservation of rooms and all information address 


HARRISON 8S. DOWNS, 
Berkeley Lyceum, 19, 21 West 44th Street, New York 





| 





Advertising 
of Advertising— 


Everybody is talking about it, but 
Judge and Leslie’s Weekly are doing 
it. (See page 2.) 











Im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


I Have Learned From Fido 


O KEEP clean, 

To swat the fly, 
To smell before tasting, 
To go in out of the rain, 
To ‘‘speak’’ when I want things, 
To know when a master appears, 
To sense an enemy and keep distance, 
To growl at bullies, 

To remember that even bones have 
marrow, 

To drink plenty of cold water, 

To refuse to drink alcohol, 

To eliminate cats from my acquaint- 
ance, 

To be a faithful friend, and 

To hit the shady spots in August! 


—Lida Keck Wiggins 


Handy To Have Around. 


‘Are you one of those who believe the 
dog is man’s most faithful friend?’’ 

‘*I must admit that I am not.’’ 

‘‘Then you, I take it, do not keepa 
dog?’’ 

‘Oh, yes, I keep one, but not because 
I like the brutes. It happens that the 
one we have always howls unmercifully 
when my wife tries to sing.”’ 


Easy by Comparison. 

“Yes, I once traveled all over the 
country with a troupe of trained dogs.”’ 

‘‘Didn’t you find them difficult to 
manage ?’’ 

**I used to think they were hard to 
manage, but I’ve changed my mind since 
I’ve been managing a troupe of operatic 
stars.’”’ 


Did She! 


‘*Do you know anything about hypno- 
tism?’’ asked the fluffy-haired girl of 
her friend in the pink linen gown. 

‘‘Well,’’ replied the fluffy-haired one, 
as she held up her left hand to display a 
sparkling solitaire to better advantage, 
*‘you can judge for yourself.’’ 


Missing the Change. 

Hotel manager—‘‘Oh, yes, after a big 
night in the dining-rooms we miss quite 
a lot of silver!’’ 

Reporter (slyly) —‘‘But very little of 
the paper money gets away, eh?’’ 


Willing To Accommodate. 

Mistress—‘‘I want you to understand, 
Anna, that I will not have that big 
policeman in my kitchen!’’ 

Anna—‘‘All right, ma’am! 
a smaller one.”’ 


I know 


Enamel. 


He strove to pluck the roses from her 
cheek— 
Alas! oh, gentle reader, do not scoff! 
The moment that their honey he did seek, 
Impetuous, he merely rubbed them off! 
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Real Optimism. 


«sQ OME wise person once observed,’’ re- 

cently said a Baltimore man, ‘‘that 
the best cure for pessimism was to make 
a list of all one’s troubles and another 
of all one’s blessings and then to com- 
pare the two. It is, of course, improb- 
able that a lad once in my employ had 





ever heard of this practical device, but 
he certainly made a neat application of 
iton one occasion. 

“Every day like this,’’ complained a 
clerk in the office during a protracted 
rainy spell, ‘‘means a postponed game.’’ 

“And every postponed game,’’ my 
office boy philosopher hastened to add, 
“means a double-header.’’ 


Human Interest. 


The poets, drama and fiction simply 
run even with the news of the day for 
human interest. Mankind’s diversity 
of impulse and action makes the world 
steadily interesting and often gay. 

All the world loves a lover, and, by 
the same token, all the world looks with 
amazement, if not with contempt, upon 
aman who revokes on the pleasures of 
life by an action at law. 

A New Yorker, apparently of good 
estate, recently courted a woman, who 
declined to be his wife. A majority of 
men would have bowed to a polite nega- 
tive, but this man sued his former sweet- 
heart to recover a part—he called it 
“her share’’—of the cost of wooing. 
One of the items in his complaint was 
for taxicab hire 

Isn’t this the limit of modern business 
eccentricity? What is the world com- 
ing to when a man courts a woman in 
the good old way and then discounts the 
pleasures of love-making in a law-suit. 

In this case the court denied the 
man’s right to recover. The law is 
peculiar in its inconsistencies, but 
everybody should applaud this decision. 
The judge rebuked this eccentric plain- 
tiff and put in a word for the traditional 
gallantry of his sex, clouded for the 
moment by this peculiar case. 

Men may be depended upon to rebuke 
this complainant. . For a time at least 
he will find no peace in their haunts. 
Women will use his name as a synonym 
for meanness. He will be referred to 
& sordid, abject, penurious and alto- 
gether vile. He should take to the 
woods. The chances are that he will 
son be taxicabbing with another woman. 





Compare the taste of Selig 


in BROWN BOTTLES 
with beer in light bottles 


Schlitz is as pure when poured into your glass as when it 
left the brewery. It's the Brown Bottle. It keeps out the light. 
Light develops in beer a peculiar taste and a disagreeable odor. 


This is not a theory. It is a fact proven by scientists. 
Schlitz is properly aged before leaving the brewery 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


It will not cause biliousness, nor ferment in your stomach. 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles costs you no more than common 


beer in light bottles. 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is branded “’ Schlitz”. 
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he Beer a 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


HOTEL EARLINGTON 


(FIRE-PROOF) 
27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 
EUROPEAN PLAN 
RATES 
$1.00 Single, $2.00 Parlor, Bedroom and Bath 
Within Five Minutes of Shopping and Theatre Districts. Absolute Quiet at Night 
LARGE SAMPLE ROOMS 
NEW MANAGEMENT E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 
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According to the decision of the U. 


Since the decision rendered by the United States Supreme Court, 
the Monks hereafter to bottle 


CHARTREUSE 


(Liqueur Peres Chartreux) 


both being identically the same article, under a combination label 
representing the old and the new labeis, and in the old style of bottle 
bearing the Monks’ familiar insignia, as shown in this advertisement. 


S. Supreme Court, 
29th, 
is entitled to 
as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their 
in the suit against the Cusenier Company, 
Henri Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by 
and his successors, the Compagnie Fermiere de la Grande Chartreuse, 


The Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), 
the formula or recipe of the secret process employed in the manufacture 
of the genuine Chartreuse,and have never parted with it 
genuine Chartreuse save that made by them at larragona, Spain 


Grocers, 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for the United States. 
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HIGH LIFE 


THE CHAMPAGNE 


Or BOTTLED 
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COMMONWEALTH HOTEL 


INC. 


Opposite State House Boston, Mass. 











Offers rooms with hotand cold water for $1. 
per day and up, which includes free use of 
shower baths. 

Nothing to equal this in New England 


Rooms with private baths for $1.50 per day 
and up; suites of two rooms and bath for 
$4.00 per day and up. Dining Room and 
Cafe First-Class. European Plan. 


Absolutely Fireproof 
Stone floors; nothing wood but the doors. 


Equipped with its own sanitary vacuum 
cleaning plant. 


Strictly a Temperance Hotel 
Send for Booklet 
STORER F. CRAFTS, General Manager 








»c back goes yc our _ ne Mailed on Sterm 
dag « order receives Wanted. Preet 
AMERIC "AN PYROFOR yaa 
5846 ¢ alumet Ave., Chicago 


+] Matchless — 
Smoker ~ Delight 5 Pocket Lighter 
Not a luxury— 
Excels any “dollar ti os Does not 
tear pocket. Safety pocket-clip— 
a guarantee against loss. 
Ornamental and 
indestructible. 




















Never 
fails to ignite. 
Dainty. safe and sanitary. 
Gctiasacth *, 
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Summer Season of the Garden-Plot 
The Company Is Now On. 


Varied entertainment given three times a day ig 

the kitchen of the average man who owns a garden, 

Ability to pull weejs and a successful correspond. 

ence with your Congressman, who will furnish the 
seeds, the only requisite for admission 


HE Vinegar Family appear in g 
beautiful sketch, A Sour Dispogj. 
tion. The mother of the family, thou 
quite an elderly woman, is stil] working 
in the leading role. 

The Cheese Brothers, Switzer ang 
Limburger, are holding their own as 
royal entertainers. These two versatile 
artists played in our city last season 
with the Cracker Sisters in a sandwich 
act. This year the Cheese Brothers are 
doing a strong turn as hand balancers, 

Navy and Waxy. a sister team, came 
in for their share of applause as princi- 
pals in a musical act called The Beap. 
ery. They are assisted at the piano by 
Mr. Fatbacon. 

A monologue artist whose name did 
not appear on the program caused 4 
commotion during the performance, 
Some one in the audience called out 
‘‘Beat it.’’ The young fellow becam 
very red in the face and left the stage 
without finishing his act. 

An act of exceptional merit is the 
Onion Bunch. This aggregation of tal- 
ented players are known the country 
over as old reliable performers, having 
appeared successfully for six years in 
the big performance of Smothered, that 
strong one-act comedy written by those 
versatile Southern authors, A. Bermuda 
and B. F. Steak. In their new play, h 
the Soup, the Onion Bunch give a good 
example of what can be done witha 
tasty setting accompanied by artists 
who know the lights and shades of true 
art of seasoning. The act features: 
trim little dancer who has the grace and 
developed ability of the performer. 
This little lady is Miss Greenleaf Part 
ley. 

The Turnip troupe is an aggregation 
of clever athletes who are this year 
showing many new tricks in the artof 
tumbling and ground work. 

The audience was kept in an upros 
during the entire act of those comedy 
actors, The Potato Two. They appear 
in a novel burlesque written by Mr. 
Fried Potato. It is called The Price. 
Not until the very end can the audience 
detect that the entire act is a burlesqu 
on The High Cost of Living. This ac 
teaches a great moral. It shows conclt- 
sively that no matter how deep one maj 
dig there are days when one cannot la 
up a cent. 

Blacky and Whitey, the Pepper Broth 
ers, render a duet, The Saltshaker,! 
new song-hit written expressly for them 
by A. Fresh Guy. 

Mr. Pepper Pod, of the Hot Stuf 
Company, playing at the Everyday Thet 
ter, was in the audience and ex pressed 
his appreciation of the red-hot finishd 
each act on the bill. —H. Lynn Stale 


Plenty Where the Last Came From. 


Bridget—‘‘Say, miss, I haven’t enougt 
elbow grease to scrub that floor wit 
this afternoon.’’ 

Young mistress—‘‘Very well, Bridget 
1’ll have John send you up some the fit# 
thing in the morning.”’ 
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Passing the Mustard. 


Go Easy Then. 


It’s always safe 
To swat the fly, 
Unless he’s on 
A custard pie. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Oh, no! The fly 
The swat will bilk, 
When him you see 
Afloat in milk. 
—JUDGE. 


And Mr. Fly 

Your hopes will wreck 
If swatted on 

Your uncle’s neck. 


It will not help 
Your prospects weak 
If swatted on 
Your loved one’s cheek. 


’T will likewise fill 
Your days with woes 
If swatted on 
A stranger’s nose. 


’Twere best that you 
Pick out your spot 

And learn with care 
Just what is swat. 


— Algernon Siiney McGinnis, 


What She Said.—‘‘How well 
look !’’ 

“Do you think so?’’ 

“Yes, indeed, I do. I never saw you 
looking better in my life.’’ 

“I’m so glad to hear you say so. I 
hope you mean it.”’ 

“Treally do. Only the other night I 
was saying to my husband that there ure 
alotof women I know who aren’t half 
80 old as you that don’t look nearly so 
young.’’— Detroit Free Press. 


you 


Something to Learn.—‘‘I have just been 
talking to a youth who claims to have 
done everything.”’ 

“Has he ever wrapped a motor car 
around a telegraph pole at three o’clock 
inthe morning?’’ 

“I think not.’’ . 

“Then he has a great deal to learn.”’ 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 

Harmony.-—‘‘What we said 
the patriot, ‘‘is harmony. 

“Of course,’’ replied Senator Sor- 
ghum; ‘‘but how are you going to get 
harmony in a procession where every 
band has rehearsed a different tune ?”’— 
Washington Star. 


want,’’ 


” 


Knew Her Powers.—Mother—‘‘Now 
do be careful how you act about that 
young man or people will think you are 
Mnning after him.’’ 

Daughter —‘‘I don’t have to do that, 
mother; I can win in a walk.’’—Boston 

ranscript. 


™ piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using 
dash of Abbott's Bitters. Sample of bitters by 


mail, 25 cts. in st Cc. W. At i- 
mere, Md n stamps. . Abbott & Co., Balti 
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Old Overholt 
Rye 


“Same for 100 years”’ 

It had a place on the side- 

boards of old-time mansions. 

It’s a whiskey of pedigree. 

Full, rich body; exquisite re ond 

fragrance. Aged in ch 

rels; bottled in Saal 

A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh. Pa. J 











‘This: swell Suit | FREE 


Mend = As thee Chance Lay ot Sitetime 
We lave tt mast ote ndous and gorgeous A. Out- 
fit you ever saw, all ready to ship to you, prepai — 

ent we t- =. — and 


“est Outfits ‘Cost "Us $28,000 

R is to uttesty impossible for anyone who recieves this outfit 

e orders for our snappy, hend tailored, made- 

eae suits, overcoats and pants. e unnec- 

essary. Our eatchy, up-to-the-minute ro and money 

saving prices just wipe out a Orders pour in. 

Get Your Own Suit Free 

Dressed like a gentleman—showing the clothes you 
wear knocks out the very last obstacle. 


Send No Money 
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There’s just the difference be- 
je pow a raw, poorly made Cock- 
tail and a 


Club Cocktail 


that there is between a raw, new 
Whiskey and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most 
accurate blending cannot 
give the softness and mel- 
lowness that age imparts. 
Club Cocktails are aged in wood 


before bottling—and no freshly 
made Cocktail can be as good. 
Manhattan, Martini and other 


standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 





















We've been making the 
swellest, best fitting, Hi 
most serviceable made- 9M 


—~ rs and today our 
lishment is the 


Oldest and Largest of 


Its Kind in the World 
We fulfill ever: ise 
both Sn edverteaente 





¢ '. 
PROGRESS TAILORING COMPANY 
Dept.30 Chicago, Il. 














Around the World with a Camera 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 


Write for particulars. You need this book—let us 
send prospectus—we are making a remarkable offer 


225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK 








The New Hotel Baldwin 


| ESTATE OF CHARLES T. PARRY, Owner 


BEACH HAVEN, N. J. 
Opens June 20th 


Accommodates 400 American Plan 


Redecorated, Refurnished and Modernized Throughout. 
Fresh and Sea Water in all Baths. High-class orchestra 
and dancing every evening. Tennis Court and Billiards. 


HOTEL IS DIRECTLY ON THE BEACH 


High, Wide Porches. 1.000 feet lone, give unobstructed 
view of both ocean and bay and is most attractively located 
at Beach Haven, the ideal Seashore Resort, situated on a 
slender island on the Jersey coast, separated from the main- 
land, a distance of six miles, by the waters of beautiful Lit 
tle Eeg Harbor Bay. Fishing, Sailing, Boating and Bathing 
unequaled. 

Direct railroad communication via the Central R. R. of 
N. J. and Penna. R. R., 23-4 hours from New York. 


Write for Information and Mlustrated Booklet 





W. MERCER BAIRD, Manager 











JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





The Hurry-Up Breakfast 


How much of a man’s fortune depends. on his breakfast ? 


A good Breakfast, not too big, goes a long way toward 
making a man feel good. 


When a man feels good he can do his best work. 
Now it sometimes (not always) takes time to prepare a good breakfast. 
The exception is the breakfast with 


Post Toasties 


Here’s a breakfast that’s ever ready to serve instantly — that's delicious — that 
makes a man (or woman or child) feel good—for it is good. 

The thin, crispy wafers of toasted corm with some milk or cream and sugar (if 
you like it) should be responsible for a whole lot of success. 


Post Toasties start off a good many thousands right each morning. 


‘The Memory Lingers’’ 


Postum Cereal , Limited, 
Battle Creek, S.A. 








